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arry was right after all. This is a
~adntry town, all right.”

“And-—and are you working here,
Mr. Duncan 7™ Josle pursued.

“I"'m supposex] to be. I'm afrald I
don't know the business very well as

yet.”

“Oh., that's awfly nice,” Apgle
thought

He thanked her humbly.

“We didn't expect to see yon here,
Josle assured him. “We just thouglt
we'd like some soda.™ |

“Soda™ he parroted., horrified He
cast a glance askance at the tawdry
fountain. "Let' how d'you work
the Infernal thing? he asked himself,
utteriy bewildered

“Yes.,” Angie chimed 1n,
warm this afternoon we"

“I've got to put it through
bBow.” he thought savagely, and aloud,
“Yes, certainly.” he sald and smiled
winning!y “Will you be pleazed to
atep thls way 7

Out of the corners

] BOe,

BOINM™

of his eyes he

detected the amused look that passed
very wall!™

“You may
you asked for soda,

between the girls
he said beneath his breath
laugh, but

“*Oh,

and

“OH, DON'T AT THAT:" HE PLEADED.

soda you shall have, my dears, If you
die of 1t." He put himself behind
the counter with an alr of great deter
mination and leaned upon it with
both hands outspread untic he realized
that this wns the pose of & grocery
man “What'll haveT™ he de
manded genially “Er—that |s—1]
mean, would prefer vanilla or—
ah—soda ¥

A chant antiphonal answered him:

*“1 hate vanilla.”

“And so do 1™

“Oh, don't say that!™ he pleaded. Ot
<course vyou kpow there's-—-ah—vanilia
and vanilla. Ah, some vaniila 1 know
s detestable, but when you get a real

you

you

“YES," ANGIE CHIMED IN, “ITS 80 WARM."

y fine vintage—ab—imported vanfilla,

it's quite another matter—ah—partic-

ular'y at this season of the year'—
His confusion was becoming painful.

BRINGING IN THE NEW YEAR—
“I'T'S ENGLISH, YOU KNOW”

T a large hotel in London which is quite popular with Americans who are rich enough to enjoy the costly ao-
commodations a “stunt is pulled off” every New Year's eve which is distinctly different from any cere-

mony in connection with the advent of the Infant year in America. “It's

know."

ter of ceremonies opens the door
tern,

beauty to alight,

the guests hear a knocking at the ballroom door
Upon the threshold are four men carrying a sedan chalr of most elaborate pat-
which contalns as,passenger a beautiful young lady
caravan and escorts it to the centsr of the baliroom floor, where,
then becomes her pactner in the dance

the pick of the party.
amid the admiring company,

English, quite English, you

The bundreds of Americans and other guests, including persons from ali continental countries
! and usually a Hindu nabob or two, engage In an evening of dancing in the grand ballroom.
the clocks strike the hour that ushers in the new year,

At mldnight, just as

The mas-

An attendant meets the antique
he assists the star

This pretty ceremony is callad “bringing In the new year.”

The real festivities of the evening begin when Miss New Year mukes her advent

*ITs ONE OF TUR RULES, BUT ¥ DIDX™
MAKE T "

soda was to make them help

It was very simple, only

With a start he became

they were eying him

serve
themselves
they didn't,
sensible that
strangely.

“You—ah—wanted wvanilia, 4id yon
not 7"

“Yes, thanks, vanilia,” Josle agreed

“Well, that's i1t," he sald fSrmly, in-
dlcating the jar and the glass,

Josle gigeled. *“But 1 don't want te
drink it clear. You put the sirup o
the glasy, you know, and then the so
d.'&‘

“Oh, I see! You want to make a
bighba—ah—a long drink of it. Ah,
yes!" He procured a glass of the reg-
ulation size. “Now ]l understand.™ A
pause. “If you'll be good enough to
belp yourself to the sirup.”

“No, you do It.,” Josie pleaded.

“Certainly!™ He lifted the whisky
glass and the jar and began to pour.
“1f you'll just say when.”

*What? Obh, that's enough,
youl"

“If 1 ever get out of this fix I'll blow
the whole shooting mateh,” he prom.
ised himself, holding the glass beneath
the faucet and fiddling nervously with
the valves. For a moment be fancied
the tank must be empty, for nothing

thank

“Oh, Is 1t 7" asked Josie belprully, Hez

eyes dwelt upon his with a confiding!

expression which he later character-
ired as a baby stare, and he was
promptly reduced to babbling idiocy.
“Indeed it is; no doubt whatever,
Miss Lockwood. Especially just now,
you know—ah—after the bock season—

ab—I mean, when the weather ls—is—

weather.”

“But I llke chocolate best,” Angle
pouted. And he hated her consumed-
ly for the moment
| "“Very well,” Josle told him sweetly,
*T'll have the vanilia™

in & way—you might put it nnﬂln‘

| He thanked her with unnecessary
‘effusion and turned to inspect the
glassware. There could be no mis-
take about the right jar, however;
there was nothing but vanflla, and,
seizing it, he removed the metal cap
‘and placed it before the girls. With

he had solved the problem—the way (o

“WR WERE HOPING YOU WOULD JOIN TIH
oHoIR"

came of his efforts. Then abruptly the
fixture seemed to explode, "A gey-
ser!™ he cried, blinded with the dash
of carbonated water and sirup In his
face., while he fumbled furiously with
the valves,

As pnexpectedly as it had begun the

{ low cessed He put down the glass,

found his haodkerchief and mopped
his dripping face. When able to see
again be discovered the young women

! Jeaning against ove of the showcases,

weak with laughts
move,

“Our soda’s so strong, you know.," he
apologized. “But If you'll stay
you are 1"l try again ™

Wamed by experience. he

safe re

where

worked at
the machine gingerly, finally produe-
Ing a thin, spluttering trickle, Beam-
fng with triumph, be locked up., *1
think it'a sufe now,” he suggested. *“1
seen to bave It under control.™

Angle and Josie returned, tormm by
distrust, but unable to resist the fas-
cination of the stranger In our village.
And there's no denying the boy was
good looking and a gentleman by birth
and education

He tad fllled one glass and was tine.
turing it with sirup when bhe caught
mgnin that confiding smile of Josies
full upon bim as the beams of a noon-
day sun

“Haven't we seen you at church, Mr.
Duncan?* she sald prettily

“l think perbaps you may have,”™ he

conceded “l have seen you both™
The second glass (for he wns deter-
mined that Angie should not oRcn )
took up all his attention for an in-

stant. “Do you have to go, too?T' he

inquired out of this dﬂ-p preoccups-
tion

“What ™

“l mean do you attend regularly?”
he amended hastily.

“Oh, yes, of course,” Josie simpered,
accepting the glass he offered her.
“You make it a rule to go every Sun-
day, don't you, Mr. Duncan?’

He permitted himself an indiscre-
tlon, =ecure In the belief it would pass
anchallenged: “It's one of the rules,
but I dido't make 1t

“IDid you know there was a YACANCY
in the cholr?' Angle asked, taking up
her glass

“Cholr?

“NYea,” Josie chimed iIn:
hoping you'd join
fally.”

“We're both in the cholr,” Angle ex-
plained

“And all the girls want you to joln.
Don't they, Augle?*

“Oh, yes, Indeed:
dylng to meet you."

“I"ll have to write and ask,” he sald
abatractedly.

“Why. what do yon mean by that?"

Josle's question struck bim dumb
with consternation. He made curious

“we were
I want you to aw-

they're all just

“MAY 1 HAVE THE PLEASUNE OF SERVING
You™

nolsea in his throat and
was quite possible) that they eyed
him in a peculiar fashion *“It's—I
mean—a little trouble with my throat,”
be managed to e at length. *“1 must
ask my physician if | may first.”

“Oh, 1 see,” sald Josie

“But,” he hastened to change the
subject, “you're not drinking. either of
Fou. | sincerely hope it's not so very
bad.”

Angle replaced her glass, barely tast
ed. "Do yon like it, Josle?'

To Josle's eredit it aoust be admit-
ted that she made a brave attempt to
drink. But the mixture was undoubt-
edly flat. stale and unprofitable 8he
sighed, put it back on the counter and
rose to the emergency

“Mine's perfectly lovely"—with a
ravishing smile — “but {t's not very
sweel”

“l1 made them dry for you—thought
you'd like "em that way,” he stam-
mered. “Perhaps you'd like "em bet-
ter 1f T put r. collar on ‘em?"

The chorus negatived this suggestion

VSZ Jeomptyy- g ae (g

fancled (as

“Why dont you try s glass, AMr.
Duncan? Angle added with malice,
el¥ly nudging Josie

“I'm on the wagon—1 mean, 1T don’t

drink at all.” be sald wretrhe diy,
was deeply grateful for (he div™=ion
afforded by the entrance of a third
customer.

It was

Tracey Tanner, as usual
swollen with important tidings, as
usual propelling Bmself through the
world at a heavy trot Tt bhas al
wnys been a source of wonderment to
me how Tracey manages
stout with all
takes

“Say. Angle,” he twanged at sight of
her, “I've been logkin' for you every
where. Did you bhear that"—

He stopped Instantancously with open
mouth as he saw Duncan behind the
counter, and open mouthed bhe remain
od while the young man came round
and advanced townrd him, with a
bland smirk, accompanied by a profes
glonal bow and rubbing of hands

“May 1 have the pleasure of aery-
Ing you, Mr. Tanner?"

“Huh?" bleated Tracey, dumfound
ed

“Is there anything you wish to pur
chase?’

A violent emotioy stirred In Tracey
Sounds began to *manate from his
heaving chest. “N.p-no, ma'am!™ he
breathed explosively,

Duncan bowed agnin, his face ex
pressionless. *“Then will you be good
enough to excuse me? He turned
precisely and made his way back to
the counter

As If released from some spell of
strong enchantment by the movement,
Tracey swung on his beel and lunged
for the door.

“What was it you wanted to ask

me, Tracey? Angile called after him
As the boy disappeared st a hard
gallop his respounse floated back, ~“1
Lergit.”™
“I'm afrald I must have frightened

the xjolent exercilse he

him?* Duncan sald lnquiringly.
“0Oh, no; not at all,” Josle reassured
him. *“He's just gone to tell every-

body you're here.'”

“Come, Josle; we've been here ever
0 long.” Angile moved slowly toward
the door, but Josle inclined to linger.

“Don't hurry, 1 beg of you," Duncan
Interposed,

“Oh, we haven't hurried,” she eald,

with a gush of gratification that star-

*IT SERVES ME RIGAT,” HE CONCLUDED.

tied the man. *“You'll remember what

. 1 sald about the choir, won't you ™

He braced himself to take
tage of the opening. *1 shal.
forget 1t,” he sald impressively.

She gave him her hand., *“Then good
by.”

“Not goodby, I trust?™ He retained
the band, despising himself inexpressi.
bly.

“Oh, we'll be In agaln, won't we,
Angie?

“Oh, yesa, lndw-d""

“My land, Angle! What do youn
think? I'd almost forgotten to pay for
the soda™

“Please don't speak of it, Miss Lock-
wood. The pleasure”—

“But 1 wmast, Mr.
much is It?

advan
never

Duncan. How

Josie fingered the contents of her

purse expectantly, but Duncan hung
In the wind. He had no least notlon
what might be the price of soda water,
“Two for a quarter,” he hazarded,
mhhdharua‘ph.

m ed with appreciation of
thiz ex ultr “Afn't you fun-
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For the New Year

suitable for New Year gifts,

Write us your wants,

Left over from our Christmas selling are numbers of articles

Omn these we will make special prices.

They consist of odd pieces of furniture, rugs,

Sydnor & Hundley, Inc.,
709-711-713 E. Broad St.,
Furniture For The Home Beautiful.

petures, ote,

RICHMOND, VA.

to keep so |
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Guaranteed to Straighten the Hair

Make it soft and pliable, easy to comb,

Used by the Entire Profession

Price, 500. and $1.00 by ma

Menufactured only by the

Don’t Ruin Your Hair

with poisonous  pomas ]a—-‘ hot iro
hot combs and other harn

Use ZOTINA

FOR THE HAIR

ZOTINA REMEDY COMPANY

ny —
ul hair lotions

Scientihc Remedy

glossy and beautiful

| AGENTS WANTED |

Tampa, Fla Dept. 20

l IAIR-V IM CHEMICAL COMPANY, INC.
(Successor to Columbia Chemleal Company, of Newport News, Va.)
Manufacturers of HAIR-VIM, HAIRVIM SOAP, LIQUID HAIR-

VIM, BEAU.TEVIM CREAM AND OWL CORN SALVE.
Beware of Imitations and Imposters Advertising the Goods from
Newport News, Va., the Old Home Oflice,

Good Agents Wanted. Liberal Commissions Pald., Write today,
MRS. J. P. H. COLEMAN, Phar. D., President-Manager.
643 Flonida Avenue, N. W., Washington, D. C.

Long Distance Phone, North 3250-m,
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*“I'm afrald you're right” he con-

"YES, I'M HIS DAUVGHTER, BUT"—
ceded.  “Still, I'd
think so.”
“It's 10 cents, Isn't it, Mr. Duncan?*
Josie was offering him a dlme. He
accepled It without gquestion.
“Thank you very much”
“Good afterncon, ladies. "™
He was aware of Angle's fluttering
farewelis on the sidewalk. Josle was
lingering on the doorstep in an agony
of untrained coquetry. He lowered
his tone for her benefit, thereby add-
ing new welght to his bombardment
of her amateur defenses.

rather you didn't

sald he.

“Remember you promised to eall
again.”
Her pgiggles tore his eardroms.

“Th-thank you, I'm sure,”
mered and fled
They disappeared. Tle wandered to

the chair and threw himself Umply

ly. “That giggle!
win that!
cluded.
The most hopeless of humors as-
safled him, and he yielded to It with-
out a struggie. His attliude express-
ed his mood with relentless verity.
Chin sunken apon his breast, eyes
fairly distiiiug gloom, legs stretched

out carelessly before him, he sat mo-
tionless, suffocating at the bottom
of a gullf of \dlscontent. His lips
moved, sometimes nolselesaly, again

It serves me right.’” he con-

in whispers barely audible.

she stam-

“Years of this! A matter of human
endurance—no, superbuman! It =
wasn't for the bargain, 1'd chuck it nll
and-~ Well, the only way to forget
your misery is to work, I suppose.”

He pulled himself together and
stood up, wondering where he had
left his breom, and simultancously

stiffened with surprise, aware that he
wWAs not alene A glance, however,
established the connection between the
rear door, which stood njar, and the
young woman who stood staring at
him in utterest stupefaction.

He wna quick to see the Iintelligence
in Betty Graham's mutinous eyes and
the sweet lines of her mouth, too often
shaped in sullen mold, and no
quick to recognize that she would car-
ry herself well, with spirit and dignity,
once she were relleved of household
toil and moll, glven the chance
to discard her shapeless, bedraggled
and threadbare garments for thosa
dainty and beantiful

less

once

| things for which

her starved heart must be sick with
longing

“Good Lord,” he thought, pitiful,
“it's worse here than 1 dreamed 0l4
Graham must need a keeper, and this
child has been trying to be that with

nothing to keep him

“Who are yon?™
sullenly in & volce a lirtle harsh
“*What are
Wheres my father®*

“Mr. Grahnm has st
business ™
his daughter,

on

girl demanded
and

tonelrss you doing here?
cppedd out on
Dunean replied “Yon are

*Yes, I'm his daughter, but™—

“My name 15 Nathanlel Duncan. Mr
Graham bas been kine to tak
me on 8s apprentice, so t peak.™

Her stare continued, Inte &, resen
ful, undevinting

“You mean you're golng to work

hoere ™

“That's my intention,
He nodded gravely.

“What for?

”’1"' learn the i!"'!..‘ business.™

“Oh-h!" She fdung :.-..-.-.r A pace
eway impatiently “I'm not a child,
and 1 don't want to be talked to like
one.”

“1 didn't mean to annoy you"—

Miss Graham.™

*“Well, you do You've got no bus!
ness In a rundown place ke this, you
with your fine clothes and your fine

airs. You didn't come here to learn
the drug business. You know as weil
as I do you've got some other motive.”
There was a truth in that to uting
him. He smarted under its lash, but
held his temper in check because he
was sorry for the girl “Perhaps
you're right,” he conceded—"perhaps 1
have some other motive. But that's
neither here nor there. I'm here, and
it I8 my preseut Intentfon to learn the
drug business (o your father's store.”
“1 don’t belleve you, Mr. Duncan, or

)
| whatever your name [s.”

|

fnto it. “That volce!” he sald stupid- *wey,
I've got to woo and here”—

i

“I'm sorry.” he sald patiently.
Betty's lips twitched contemptuoasly,
saying you do mean to work

“I do.”

“You're msking & mistake,™
snapped
ing."”

“He’ll pay me all I'm worth,™ sald
Duncan meeklr,

She glared at him an Instant longer,
then, mute for lack of a sufficiently
scornful retort, turned snd ran back
up the steps, slamming the door be
hind hes.

(To Be Continued.)
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